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EDITORIAL
For those who are still asking - "What's a Kanyana”, this is it! The word itself, is the aboriginal for "meeting 
place”, it was aptly chosen by our predecessors to describe International House. As a building, a place, it is a 
mere shell, we. the residents establish the success of this international meeting. Here we have no agenda, no 
criteria, indeed the more surprises and the greater the diversity, the more we learn of our world and the more we 
unlearn our preconceived ideas.
By involving ourselves in the many opportunities offered here, not only is a sense of belonging on a day to day 
basis maintained, but a solid sense of international brotherhood (or perhaps community would be a less 
controversial term...) is cemented as a basis for our future lives.
1992 has witnessed many examples of world wide tension and violence derived from racial and religious 
intolerance. In Bosnia the Serbs and Moslems are waging a bloody war. in USA the world was shocked by the 
rioting following the Rodney King trial, and in our own backyard, there has been much prejudice and unrest 
between the aboriginal and white communities of Western Australia. Living at IH. we are able to know the 
individual first and foremost, making the labels that cause these crises diminish in importance. Thus, it is 
imperative to not merely reside here, but to be aware of and experience IH as a privilege.
As- you look back on this year through Kanyana. remember all you have learnt and experienced (however 
unintentionally !) Live fully and beware of apathy, sure, ideals are often hard to attain, but the IH spirit is 
certainly worth the striving for.
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“TAKE NOTHING FOR GRANTED”
by Neil
I arrived at the border about ten in the morning. The 
customs officials examined my papers and made me 
count my money under their noses. I had plenty of 
money so 1 was permitted to enter. Travellers with 
slim wallets find no entry into Magnolia.
I walked on. I always enjoy entering a country by 
foot. It gives me great pleasure to feel the foreign soil 
beneath my feet, to freely breathe the air of the 
countryside and to smell the scent of the new land. 
And besides, who sees more than a hiker?
I walked on. One hour became two and I had still not 
reached a town. Just when I was about to take a 
break on the side of the road I heard a bell nearby. 
Around the next corner I found a good-sized village. 
In the centre of the village three taverns bordered the 
square. Trusting to luck I entered one of them, sat 
down and ordered a glass of wine. The innkeeper 
placed it before me. I made the usual comments 
about the weather but the innkeeper remained silent. 
He looked at me in a rather strange way, he ran his 
hand across his mouth, and left. I heard him send 
one of his girls out to get the mayor.
The wine was good. It had excellent colour and a 
good nose. I sipped it slowly and as I did so it began 
to go to my head. I guess I was tired from the walk 
and I had nothing to eat since my very early 
breakfast. I had a great feeling of well-being—but it 
did not last very long!
Even before I had emptied my glass, the mayor 
appeared. He was a solid, robust man of about sixty 
and he joined me at my table. He had not come 
alone. There were many men and women crowding 
into the bar and at least an equal number outside 
looking through the window. I felt a little like a fish 
in a fishbowl!
The mayor asked me if I knew what a glass of wine 
cost. I said no. He then mentioned a figure that was 
enormous-a hundred or more times than all the 
money I had with me. I replied that the charge was 
extremely high. When you sit down for a glass of 
wine you instinctively assume that it will cost no 
more than in other countries or other cities.
The mayor’s face became quite gloomy. What was 
true elsewhere, he said, was not true in this village. 
What I had called an instinctive assumption was on 
the contrary quite arbitrary. Why hadn’t I inquired 
about the cost before I ordered the glass of wine? 
And now it was too late of course-I had finished the 
glass completely. I would have to pay the bill in full, 
or, if I was unable to, I would have to work for the 
innkeeper until I had made good. And that might 
take, the mayor added, at least five years.
I was frightened. I was alone in a strange land. I had 
come to Magnolia as an idle and happy traveller. 
Now I was suddenly faced with five years of long 
harsh forced labour. It was inconceivable. I sat there 
in deep despair. The mayor did not take his eyes off 
me. The men and women watched me half in 
sympathy and half in greed. The innkeeper busied 
himself among his tables.
A man who is about to die does not give a damn 
whether he is shot or hung. So throwing caution to 
the wind I asked the innkeeper to bring me a second 
glass of wine. I intended to numb myself like a poor 
criminal before that final walk.
The innkeeper cast an angry glance at me and 
shuffled away. A few spectators laughed. When the 
wine stood before me the mayor cleared his throat as 
though he were about to say something. But someone 
must have signalled to him, for he kept his words to 
himself. There was silence in the room. The people 
standing around and those outside the window were 
hushed except for a few who whispered together and 
who glanced from time to time at the innkeeper and 
then again at me.
I drained the glass in a single swallow and 
immediately demanded a third! The wine was 
having an effect. I was no longer as depressed as 
before but I was still very unhappy.
The innkeeper had a very sad face when he brought 
me this third glass. He sat down on the nearest chair 
and hung his head either in shame or despair, I knew 
not which. The people who had been laughing .at 
him were now laughing no more. The mayor cleared 
his throat once again and this time he began to 
speak.
Even the second glass of wine, he explained, had 
appreciably lessened my bill, for two glasses of wine 
were much cheaper than a single glass. But still the 
bill would have been very high and I would have has 
great difficulty paying for it. The third glass of wine, 
on the other hand, had created a very different 
situation. I was no longer in the innkeeper’s debt, but 
he was in mine-and by just as much as I had been in 
his debt at the beginning. From now on the tavern 
belonged to me, and the vineyard, and a large field- 
in short everything that the innkeeper owned. This 
sounded wonderful to my ears. I drank the third 
glass of wine and it tasted even better than the first!
The mayor continued. He wondered whether I could 
bring myself to marry the innkeeper’s young 
daughter. It would be good solution for as his son-in- 
law I would be certain to look out for him and he 
would not lose everything. The girl herself came to
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the table and she was a sight for sore eyes—a pretty 
shapely creature and one look from those dark 
brown eyes had me captivated. However, I hesitated.
I was very confused. The events were happening so 
quickly. On the one hand I felt that I was exploiting 
the situation. On the other hand the girl had great 
charm.
There was now absolute silence in the room. No-one 
moved or spoke. They waited to see what I would do.
I could not make up my mind so to give myself a 
little more time I decided to order a fourth glass of 
wine.
The innkeeper sprang up and raced to the bar. With 
the broadest smile imaginable he brought me my 
fourth glass of wine. The spectators left the room. 
Suddenly there was no-one standing outside the 
window-and worst of all the girl had vanished! Only 
the mayor remained. He stood and wished me a 
pleasant journey. He hoped that I would enjoy the 
rest of Magnolia. I was confused. I emptied the 
fourth glass of wine and I asked the innkeeper what 
the bill was. He named a perfectly ordinary price for 
the wine—four glasses of wine cost that much 
anywhere. So I counted out my coins onto the table 
and I left.(l)
I hope that as result of living at International House 
none of us will ever find ourselves in a similar 
situation. Hopefully our experiences here will teach 
us never to take anything for granted. We will not 
assume that our way of doing things is normal and 
natural for everyone in the world.
Hopefully we will become sensitised to those around 
us. Our traveller picked up no cues from the crowd. 
He had no sense that he was playing a game without 
understanding the rules. I think that many of us here 
develop that sixth sense that something is different 
here and perhaps a few questions are in order.
And yet this story has much to teach us. Our traveller* 
was a well-intentioned person whose emotions were 
generally positive towards the people with whom he 
was interacting. He assumed that everything would 
be OK-that people would realise that his intentions 
were good. They would quickly and easily forgive 
him for any mistakes that he might make. In many 
cases this is true but it is not something that we can 
rely on-especially when we have had the
opportunity of gaining a deeper understanding 
because we have lived in a place like this. Living here 
actually deepens our responsibility. The longer we 
live here the more we should know and understand. 
In some sense we have no excuses for not knowing 
because we have plenty of opportunities to learn. But 
I suspect that some of us stop learning after the first 
few months. We think we have learned enough to 
keep us out of trouble. But a small amount of 
knowledge can be very dangerous.
For those who are leaving and for those who remain 
I urge you to continue your quest for a deeper 
understanding and appreciation of cultural 
differences. And as we strive together may we all 
work towards the goal of International House That 
Brotherhood May Prevail.
(1) Adapted from K Kusenberg, Odd Tippling 
in On Being Foreign by Tom J Lewis and 
Robert E Jungman (Eds), Intercultural Press, 
Yarmouth, Maine, 1986, pp.51-53.
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PRESIDENTS REPORT
Perhaps it will help to write this report backwards because I ’m really having trouble remembering back to 0- 
Week. I guess most recently we had the Ball which Andrew and Nie worked tirelessly to organise. Apart from 
some people not getting their food until 11.00 p.m., (weren’t you all suckers for not pushing in earlier !) I think 
the night was a great success. Having 2 social convenors this year worked impressively well as far as I can see. 
Back a little further was the energy-sapping, all-consumingOevent that gave Stew the chicken-pox. (Quite 
convenient, being able to take a holiday after the event under the pretence of having “the pox” !). I think we can 
safely say that Soiree was also a success, with new ideas such as a welcoming lunch for the VIP’s being very well 
received. Soiree dinner took the prize for the best meal all year - making Tanya and Kim (but I think she’s 
already accounted for) very good prospective wives for all those lads who still believe in domestic duties for 
women (man, that’s so old fashioned!). Congratulations to everyone involved in Soiree. Sporting teams again 
did us proud with Women’s Basketball taking out ICC. Both women’s and men’s volleyball finishing high up 
the ladder. Our overall performance in the ICC ladder unfortunately reflects our difficulty in attaining 
consistency in all areas of sport. Nevertheless, winners are grinners even if it is only one of two events! Jacqui 
and Ilaitia did a great job and I must congratulate Jacqui on her marvellous dress sense demonstrated with the 
purchase of a variety of new sporting attire.
Meanwhile, many of us were doing our best to spend every last cent in the Student Amenities Fund. We saw 
bike racks appear under towers, a microscope arrive in all its glory, a new Apple computer purchased (well, it 
nearly is anyway), Pictionary bought (and used and used and used), a new strobe light and music stands, all out 
of this fund.
First semester saw the D inner Dance once again a popular event. Apart from the 362 point turn of the bus on 
the way there, everything ran smoothly - another feather in the social convenors’ caps. I think this year we 
proved that social events at IH  don’t have to cause unrest and division!
M ark C. and Foong H an kept us well up-to-date with BOG matters and tried valiantly to relive, S/R’s of the 
secretarial duties by installing a new phone systems. However, this was not to eventuate and was shelved for the 
time when IH miraculously becomes very, very rich.
Sandy promised us that she would print Rnow-Your Neighbour and of course we believed her! She continually 
wangled her way out of going to the Rotary functions she forced others to go to but despite this, IHAC was run 
very effectively.
Variety Night again revealed hidden talents (or at least people who were prepared to abandon self 
consciousness and allow the rest of us to laugh!). No, that’s not true - there is in fact much talent at IH culturally, 
but I’m sick of saying nice things. Thanks to Rachelle and her myriad of helpers for cultural concoctions! Katie 
wrestled with a temperamental camera and stubborn (or maybe just plain slack) report writers in her role as 
Kanyana editor. Sim reverted Sop to Shop and kept the ever hungry masses at bay. And the Car Rally never 
occurred - but you can’t do everything I guess. A new initiative - the IH  Survey was the brain child of Em and 
Rodney and should prove very useful.
Right back to the beginning of the year and there was O-week. Organised by the vibrant Kate B. (the tall one), it 
was bound to be spectacular. N ot being a fresher it’s hard to say, but apart from the awful weather (you’d get 
better in Tassie!) and disastrous O-week fee, the whole O-week committee deserved a special mention for their 
huge and successful efforts.
And then of course there was supposed to be Todd and Toga but the Student Union (fascists bastards that they 
were) decided they’d only been joking and ran the event themselves. Luckily Kristin was on the ball and 
budgeted with the money we had. And that brings me to the exec - 1 was very lucky to have Andrew, Kate (the 
Tasmanian one) and Kristin to work with. And of course Rebecca did an amazing job taking over as Treasurer 
half way through. It was in fact a pleasure working with the exec., the G.C. and the S/R’s. So despite the fact that 
I may seem overly keen to hand over to a new ’93 bunch of characters, I’ve actually received a lot this year and 
will always be glad to have had this opportunity.
Manty Casimaty
[ Student Club President 1992 ]
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Vice-President’s Report
For Sale:- 8 shirts, 2 singlets, 7 top quality woollen jumpers, 10 1990 college photos, 30 1992 college photos.
Price:- Nothing. Just come and get them out of my room!! On second thoughts don’t worry about it. I’ll just 
dump them in Mark’s room.
Anyone: Hey Paddo, when are we getting the photos?
Paddo: Well they should be back any day now.
2 months later:
Anyone: So can I come and get my photo now?
Paddo: No sorry, they aren’t here yet.
Anyone: So when will they be here?
Paddo: Oh anyday now.
8 months later:
Anyone: Flaming oath Paddison, when are we getting the photos!
Paddo: Well I’ve made a few inquiries ( and a couple hundred death threats) and guess what?
Anyone: What? This better be good.
Paddo: Do you want the good or the bad news first?
Anyone: The good news!
Paddo: The photography department said the photos will be arriving on the 10th September.
Anyone: Well it is not before time.
Paddo: That’s the 10th September, 1997.
Next day:
NEWSFLASH: UNIVERSITY PHOTOGRAPHY DEPARTMENT BOMBED 
I.H. Liberation Front claims responsibility!!
Workers at the University of Queensland Photography Department arrived today to find the building littered 
with 10,000 booby trapped waterbombs.
Well the situation didn’t get quite as bad as this! Yes the photos DID arrive. I even managed to get rid of some 
1990 photos. The tradition of Sunday Suppers did continue (although volunteers were hard to come by in 
second semester). I would like to take this opportunity to thank those people who participated in Sunday 
Suppers.
I don’t know if anyone realises how much time being Student Club President (or any member of the general 
committee) takes up and how frustrating it can be. Manty deserves congrats for the way in which she has 
performed the role this year.
My only regret this year is that the initial work done toward gaining sponsorship was not continued. It would 
probably be rather easy to gain sponsorship but unfortunately there are only 24 hours in a day and I’d rather 
keep my sanity.
Good luck for the future!!
Paddo [ IH Vice President 1992 ]
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SECRETARY’S REPORT
Well, 1992 has finally come to a close. I’ll admit I started out the year not having much of an idea as to what a 
Secretaiy was supposed to do, but through trial and error (plenty of error!) I think I finally got the hang of it by 
the end. I think we had a great exec and general committee this year, thanks to everyone for helping it run 
smoothly. An extra HUGE thanks should go to M anty for being chief (and for keeping meetings short), to 
Paddo for trying so hard to sell those yellow IH sports shirts and IH  photos, and to Kristin and Rebecca for 
both managing to get us through the year on a very tight budget.1 want to wish you all the best for ’93 Emma, I 
know you’ll do a great job. I mean how can you go wrong?, you are Tasmanian after all.
I wish everyone the best for the future and hope to see you next year. Yours in brotherhood (or should I say 
sisterhood? - or perhaps personhood?...)
KATE FRANKS - [ 1992 Student Club Secretary ]
TREASURER’S REPORT
I have only taken up this position for three months, so I can’t really tell how much I have “enjoyed” it! Anyway, 
it gives me a good chance to know how to clear mess up and to really appreciate all the effort Kristin put in 
while she was the treasurer. I would like to thank the following people for all their help : Jenny, Kristin, Manty 
and Kate Franks. Good Luck to next year’s treasurer »Hubert Tse.
Rebecca Lamb [ Student Club Treasurer - Semester 2, 1992 ]
6
Fresher O-WEEK Report
When asked to do the fresher O - Week report I was a bit 
hesitant , not only because a report of any kind is a dubious task, 
but also because T didn’t know whether I could give an objective 
view . Not only was my room used to wet all the freshers at the 
"Annual Fresher Photo ", but was also the victim of the cruel and 
heartless " Mr. Topsy-Turvy Monster "
However the pranks played only a minor role in the O - Week 
activities. Right from Sunday we were made to feel very welcome
and part of the T.H. Family ......  that was until Monday morning
when thanks to Grub and The Runge kutters , we were all rudely 
awoken to the del ightful strains of " music " issuing from A Tower. 
The early rise did at least leave some bright and active people 
raring to go on the city rally , many souvenirs were attained and 
acts of foolishness carried out - special mention must go to Ward 
who so gallantly backstroked the Indooroopilly fountain. The 
spills and thrills of ice - skating shall also be remembered , 
especially by Chris , who must hold the record for the most 
consecutive falls in a small space of time.
The Runge kutters must be thanked again for their second show 
of "talent " without which the freshers would have missed the 
champagne breakfast - unfortunately we still missed the champagne 
part. The remainder of G - Week was spent painting , vultrekking 
and going to Amazons. On the whole , O - Week will be remembered by 
all , not only by the freshers , but by everyone who took part in 
the laughter associated with it.
Sonin G o l d i e
Future Engineers Mr "Fresher Shit" himself
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SOCIAL REPORT
I was insane enough to take up the “wonderful” post of social convenor at the end of last year, (especially after 
knowing that Nie was the other convenor!).However, to be frank, I enjoyed the job from the bottom of my heart! 
The first event we ran was the pre-swot vac party of 1991 where we had a bottle of Rum nicked. W hat an 
excellent start to our job! And luckily, we managed to clean up the Lower M artin Hall before 2:30a.m. that 
night. I am glad that I started to understand two of the teachings of Confucius : Do not be concerned about 
others not appreciating you. Be concerned about your not appreciating others; Action takes precedence over 
words.
It was a pity for me to miss the O-week party (theme : horror) because of my flight arrangement. (Isn’t it good 
that we have two social convenors? Thanks, Nie.)
In order to make it up for Nie, I actually attended (and served behind the bar!!) every single party in the year. 
You should not be amazed seeing me behind the bar every time. Since the “goodies” are so tempting, I broke the 
record of my own; I drank 9 bottles of gin, 13 bottles of rum, 1 bottle of tequila, 16 bottles of bourbon, 65 cans of 
Power, 35 cans of VB, 82 cans of XXXX, 56 bottles of West Coast and no soft drinks this year. W hat was more 
surprising was that I had them all free! (Anyone regret not taking up this post at the AGM?)
One of the major events in 1992 was the Dinner Dance which was arranged to be a boat cruise. The theme was 
Maritime Fun Time and 102 people turned up. We had our dinner in the most exhilarating International House 
Dining Room. Although someone told me that the place was on fire that night because they saw smoke coming 
down from the scoop room, I replyed that I did not see it. On that night I learnt the song “The bus driver is lost”. 
The time we spent on the boat was excellent. Our voyage continued for two hours. Unfortunately, Nie and Kate 
Z. fell into the famous Brisbane River and drowned together. All I can say is, ’Bless you both with my very 
sincere heart. Hope that you both can meet in Heaven.’ (It is quite unlikely to happen since the door of heaven 
is described to be very small in the Bible, it may not be large enough f o r ...... )
The other major event was the annual IH  Masquerade Ball which was held at Friday’s. The attendance was 
unbelievable : 154 people! The highest ever since the first time Nie wet his bed. The $20 subsidy from the O- 
week money did play an incentive role to encourage people to go. We started off our evening with pre-dinner 
drinks in the Kitten Club. The buffet dinner was excellent. Congratulation to those who could go in the first 
rounds (like Nie sitting at the first table). Heaps and heaps of apologies to those who could not go until ten 
o’clock when others were enjoying their desert (like those sitting with me at the last table). It was really out of 
our expectation since Friday’s promised to serve food “continuously”. I think they have learnt how to run a 
College Ball after our incident! The music and dance floor was satisfactory. After 12:00a.m., people could get 
free entry into the nightclub next door. Someone managed to hang around the city till 8:00a.m. in the next 
morning, (good on you, Ling Lee!)
Other minor social events include a movie night, moon cake festival, exchange dinner etc.
Several activities (Laser Force, Gold Coast trip, Countdown TV games, South Bank visit) were organised in the 
3rd week of the exam with John Morris. Response of them are waited to be seen.
Hope that everyone enjoyed the social functions this year. And finally, I would like to give thanks to all my co­
workers: Brandon, John, Tim, M ark K , Sangeeta, Jody, Rachelle, Ju, Rodney, Jacky S., and how can I m iss ....
my dear Trasan. You guys did a wonderful job and saved my life. Thanks very much. GOOD LUCK to 
Sangeeta and Ling next year, I am sure that you both will do a good job.
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Cultural Report
The tradition of Variety Night continued this year with a variety of great performances by residents, we danced, 
sang, told jokes and Chris Jensen even stripped (well, almost). Annalisa and Nic’s inventive awards added a 
touch of spice (and the occasional crude comment) to the proceedings.
The IH choir made their premier performance with “ Blue Moon Practices continued throughout the year but
unfortunately we didn’t get our act together to perform at Choralfest I’m sure next year’s choir will come back
with a vengeance!
The newly formed IH Jazz Band performed “All of me” at Variety Night. Greg’s tenor sax solo rocketed him to 
instant stardom (he’s still receiving fan mail). Still, it was John Morris’s rather unconventional drumming that 
made the performance truly memorable.
Our debaters did well to get through to the second round of the competition, despite the fact that the team had 
different members each week and a rather nasty situation with the King’s boys. A trip to the Rocky Horror 
Picture show proved very interesting!!!
The cultural year was wrapped up with the IH Art Show arranged by Katie and previous to that, Nie and Tanya 
had submitted some of their works to the ICC art show, which certainly did credit to IH.
Mav Culture thrive in 1993!
Rachelie Allen [ Cultural Convenor ]
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Shop Report
Thanks to all those people who helped open shop - 
Brandon, Ed and Ward, your help was greatly 
appreciated, thanks especially to Ward for 
accompanying me on those numerous “Stock Shop” 
expeditions.
Nothing drastically new was introduced except 
perhaps mint-patties, golden roughs and pepsi, 
however, the best selling product was, by far - 
NOODLES! We tried a new system this year of no 
debts and a $5 deposit to start an account. Although 
this began well, it became difficult to maintain the 
“no debt’ side of things. Generally, the financial 
aspect of shop has not been particularly successful as 
far as paying debts is concerned.
All in all, it was a good year with Shop opening 
nearly every day of the week. I wish Andrew best of 
luck in being Shop Keeper next year.
Sim Bansi [ Shop Convenor ]
Christian Fellowship
The Forgotten Report....... .We have not included a
Christian Fellowship Report in previous Kanyanas, 
however as it is constituted of some 30 odd members 
of college, it seems appropriate to include. 
Furthermore, someone actually volunteered to write 
one, a nice change to my frenzied pleading for 
offerings - Ed.
Christian Fellowship started off really well,although, 
as the year progressed we lost two of our stronger 
members - David Ogkwangu and Sarah Kerslake. 
Monthly meetings, known as Fellowship Dinners 
were held at the residence. Here we enjoyed Mrs. 
Holm’s beautiful cooking and relaxed conversation 
with other members followed by a fellowship 
discussion, lead by Doc and then pursued in smaller 
groups. It has been a real success with up to 30 
people attending, thus boosting the IH input at UCF 
meetings.
A BIG thank you to Mrs. Holm for organising the 
dinners and keeping us updated and to Doc for his 
spiritual advice. Good Luck for next year and have a 
peaceful break.
Lavenia Serukaitoga
DEBATING REPORT
IH Debating in 1992 was a year of highs and lows. 
The debaters were David, Tim, Brandon, Sarah, EJ, 
nearly Emma as a ring-in, and myself. Staying up 
with EJ till (what felt like) 1:00 am discussing ways to 
rebut the opposition, showed the true dedication of 
our team. Brandon’s speech at Women’s was 
definitely a high. So was the fire alarm in the middle 
of mine (obviously a planned tactic of Women’s). 
Convincing ourselves that “the door is not open” (the 
most obscure topic imaginable) was a good laugh.
The down point of the year was the infamous debate 
with Kings. In fact, I don’t think you could describe 
what happened as a debate. But perhaps that 
experience was the biggest “high” for us all. It 
revealed that in the face of racist and sexist abuse, we 
were able to draw on the strength of each other and 
on the principles we believe in here at IH, to use 
above that which is so alien to us. For that I think we 
can be very proud.
Rodney Pails
David and Anaba Okongwu
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Pharmacy Report
I would first of all like to apologise to all those 
customers in recent weeks, to whom I have attempted 
to sell my last red condom to cure their headaches 
before exams, because I had run out of panadol! 
Needless to say, I had a joyous time being the male 
college pharmacist. Upon my election in O-Week, 
my friends (Ed in particular) promised to wake me 
up every night at 2am. Thank you so much. On the 
other hand, it was a learning experience for me. I 
learned that a lot of people enjoy getting sick all at 
once, so that my precious pills run out. I also 
discovered that either IH has saintly morals or they 
prefer to supply their own protection. I believe the 
correct situation is the latter, Because I wouldn’t 
want to come to me either.
Anyway, to those few people who I did serve, thanks 
for making me feel useful. If my only contribution to 
college this year was the prevention of some pretty 
horrendous children, I think it’s all been worthwhile.
Remember, if pain persists, try a larger size.
Peter Barger [ Male Pharmacist ]
I.H.A.C. REPORT
IHAC this year was an experience! Know Your 
Neighbour went smoothly - thank you to all those 
people who wrote concise answers that were legible, I 
hope you all use it lots! This year also saw a great 
number of Rotary Dinners, which meant that I had 
the opportunity to perfect my skills in convincing 
people that they are absolutely dying to do 
something (ie.attend a Rotary Dinner) they would 
never have wished upon themselvesA special thank 
you to Greg Campbell who attended an enormous 
number of Rotary Dinners and actually enjoyed 
them. Possibly the most amazing IHAC event of the 
ear was the Kippa-ring Rotary Dinner, where after 
they had arrived they decided they wQuld like all 
residents present to speak - I nearly died as the way 
to get people to such dinners is by assuring them they 
won’t have to speak. Luckily everyone spoke 
(especially Prem) and it was fascinating and will go 
down in IHAC annuals as the longest Rotary Dinner 
in living memory.Thank you to Prem, Moto, Ida, 
Chris Jensen, Naka and Samuel for making it so 
special. Good Luck to Kim for next year.
Sandy Kilminster [ IHAC Convenor ]
Beard of Governors
The year started of with a proposal to install a phone 
system into college. Both the student BOG 
representatives ran a survey and compiled 
information to be presented at the meeting. Though 
the proposal was favourable among students and 
board members alike, the financial cost of the system 
did not make it a viable proposal. However, Mark 
and I gained experience from working with the 
residents and board members, this experience 
enabled us to have a working approach with the 
BOG.
Other issues which directly concerned residents 
throughout the year included......
• Student amenities fund, which enabled us to buy a 
computer, bike racks and our beloved pictionary 
among other things.
• Sponsorship - to be an important financial aid to 
the student club, hopefully within the next year.
• Resident fees for next year.
We would like to wish next year’s BOG 
representatives, James and Fred, the best of luck.
Mark Chappell and Fong-Han Wong 
[ BOG representatives 1992 ]
Cross Country
The line up was terrific for this year’s cross country 
event. As well as our tried and true sporting legends 
(Penny and Ed), we had some talented newcomers 
(Trisha, Greg, Chantel, Rachael), a few potential 
champions (EJ, Tim, and Sangeeta), a couple of 
athletic imports, (Lingyu and Cheryl) and we mustn’t 
forget our novelty entry (Ward)
Tanya and Kate had never run so fast as when they 
hijacked Chris Jensen to join in ! Ward did some 
heavy carbo loading before the race using liquid 
amber, and Peter blew away the field with his 
magnificent sprint down the home straight.
Our supporters and officials helped make the day - 
Thanks to everyone involved.
Kate Dwan
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Food Glorious Food!
Bananas and Custard,
During Swot Vac 
Lambs Fry is a has....
So! We have finally eaten our way through another 
glorious year, and survived.
Emma Kerslake [ Food Convenor I
Gastronomical
Report
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In the beginning, there were eight or so fine, upstanding, able- bodied young men who decided to give the noble 
sport of Rowing a try. Not long afterwards, there were two crews four men, who were, perhaps, questioning their 
choice of sport which required them to awaken at the delicate hour of 5:30am, for “a quick paddle on the river.” 
They all handled this dreadful burden in different ways. Several people felt that the best solution was simply not 
to get up at all; either by remaining awake from the previous day, or simply by not bothering to get up at all. The 
latter was usually dragged kicking and screaming (or at least incoherently mumbling) from his warm abode, 
after failing to respond to the gentle calls of his fellow oarsmen, issuing from beneath his window.
Unfortunately, our noble steed (the Boat) is suffering from age, a lack of regular maintenance, and having to 
carry significantly more weight (some 100 kg) and power than its designers intended. We were extremely 
fortunate to survive the season with only one major breakage, although I doubt that our luck will hold again 
next year.
Thanks must go to Cromwell College for extending to us the use of a boat in our hour of need, whilst I cobbled 
our boat back together.
All in all, however, it proved to be a moderately successful season (read: we didn’t come last), although there is 
still room for improvement, most notably in the areas of technique, timing & fitness. As some wit put it, we 
resembled a spider that had been dropped into water, and was wildly thrashing it legs about in a bid to save 
itself from drowning.
The I.C.C Regatta, which determines the placing and points, was something of a disappointment, as the we 
failed to perform quite as well as hoped. Due to unfortunate timing, the Regatta was held on the day following 
the I.H. Boat Cruise, and not all our oarsman were able to perform at their finest.
The final result, although satisfactory, failed to reflect the weeks of hard training that had been put in by all 
concerned. In short, it was a season that began with high hopes but failed to translate into results.
Special thanks must go to our oarsmen:
Fred Atalifo 
Brandon Harvey 
Giuliano Gastaldon 
John Dobecki
and Coxswains:
Ward Levingston
Andrew Grabski 
Andrew Paddison 
Peter Barger 
(Nicholas Saw)
Chris Takagaki
I hope to see you all, and all those people who would like to row, back in 1993 for an season of high hopes, high 
results and high organisation.
Tim Woodman - [ Coach, I.H. Rowing ]
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Swimming Carnival
( V y j  \
Many interested (naive) beginners signed up for a 
gruelling season of rowing. One problem - how do 
you row? Unfortunately none of us knew. Also, 
rumour had it that a X-Churchie had entered college.
He come in the form of a tall, red-haired, sweet and The swimming carnival. What more can I say??? If 
innocent fresher. Hence we approached this quiet you weren’t there you missed out — NOT. 
soul, otherwise known as Tim. To our delight, he Upon our arrival, we were confronted with bags of 
willingly obliged. decomposed fruit and abuse from the Leo’s lads,
So crews were organised and training began. In the once inside the small supporting crew that we had 
weeks that progressed we were to witness the was swallowed into the crowd of our fellow colleges, 
amazing transformation of our tame fresher into the Throughout the evening we were treated to an 
“DICTORIAL TIMPOLEAN BONA FART III”, entertaining show of bare bottoms, inventive chants 
This saw 5:30a.m. starts becoming compulsory and of course spectacular swimming.The highlight 
instead of a choice. Also, training worked up a sweat of the evening would have had to have been either 
as opposed to the old days when the only sweat the near drowning of the Kingsman, who after being 
developed was a nervous one as a result of the coxes’ rescussitated, tried to abuse the ambulance man, OR, 
“brilliant” navigational skills, (or when Barb.D. the typical kingsmen behaviour which resulted in a 
decided to go for a short 12km row against the new exit from the complex - ie. straight through the 
current). fence.
Female Rowing
This soon sorted out the dedicated from the “social” 
rowers, cutting the numbers of crews from 4 to 1. The 
remaining crew proceeded to develop many essential 
skills under the expert guidance of their coach come 
cox. Intense dedication and the hunger for gold saw 
many of the afternoon sessions stretching into the 
skill of night (to the disgust of certain other 
collegians). But these treacherous treks that took us 
beyond the city and back - against the current - were 
rewarded with a BIG win. In fact, the FIRST IN IH 
HISTORY And, to put the king on the cake, it was 
the IH/CROMWELL Regatta. (P.S. Thanks to “US, 
HER AND LUCY; Trisha and Barb.; Cellar and all 
other who helped on the day). Little did others know 
of our secret weapon. Yes, right there in the cox box 
was the most horrendous “fart factoiy” (Tim).
Injury and illness set us back a few weeks and many 
Sunday afternoon Regattas went sliding past. By the 
time the whole crew had regained health, Tim had 
managed to make a temporary loan of a churchie 
speedboat, (despite a rather big leakage it still 
managed to stay afloat.) This became Tim’s new 
TOY - the river was no longer safe.
Our vastly improved rowing technique helped us to 
achieve several second and third placing throughout 
the season. Also a new cox arrived on the season - 
Chris T. (who then proceeded to cox for the inter 
varsity).
The final, important “ICC Regatta” arrived. After a 
number of restarts we managed to strive for a close 
fourth.
Meanwhile, during all of this excitement the 
swimming had got underway. The stylish female 
team, which consisted of Penny, Alison, 
Rachael.K.,Julie and Kate Dwan, were able to show 
the others how swimming is really done and the 
guys, Stewart, Matt.W.,Giuliano, Philip and Paddo, 
didn’t do to badly either.
Thanks also to our wonderful supporters, hopefully 
next year we can encourage a few more to come 
along and join in all the fun. SPLASH !! SPLASH !!
Penny Soper
[ Congratulations must go to Penny for overcoming 
the many distractions of the evening to attain 1st 
place in both 50m freestyle and backstroke and 
subsequently was selected in the ICC team - Ed.]
TIM, Kate, Mel, Chris, Julie, Thanks heaps and well 
done.
Tanya Cross and Kim - [ Rowing Convenors ]
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S c u l p t u r a l  e x h i b i t s  b y  M a n t y ,  S o n i a  a n d  S i m
The art show this year was a rather last minute exercise. 
However, with the help o f some willing volunteers, it 
pulled together in time and displayed much cultural 
talent within IH.
Not only did we display a diversity of artworks, and 
literature hut Origami Workshops, calligraphy displays 
and live woodcutting were highlights. Many thanks to 
Shoko for providing the musical atmosphere and Dr 
Holm for providing cheese and wine - necessities at such 
a sophisticated event.
Katie Stride
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The Irish Spirit
(In memory of Bloody Sunday)
/  was there,
I  walked the road 
Fading in a pirouette 
Hands in the air 
And innocent of the bullet.
The coroner was there,
He saw my pain
And shared my stomach’s meal
Roast beef and peas.
The press dogs fed on me too 
But they didn't share.
So as I  disappear into the ground 
To knaw the white tombstone,
I  disappear into the crowd 
For when the bomb explodes 
The soldiers are going to know 
The terrible dream o f their stomachs.
- Martin Cvelbar -
f t
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ATHLETICS CARNIVAL
Male Athletics
This year’s ICC Athletics Carnival was yet again a 
non-event for the International House men. This was 
not due to a lack of talent, but more so a lack of 
college spirit (and the footy party the night before did 
not help at all).
Despite such awesome odds, mention must be made 
of the lads that did make the effort to stand up and 
be counted. Rushing around the still hours of the 
morning (about 11am), I went in search of my 
athletics squad, who had made the rash promise the 
week before, that they would compete (probably with 
the aid of some friendly persuasion - or bribes of 
subsidised trips to the Royal Exchange). Unable to 
locate a single person, I rushed out to the athletics 
grounds to find that only Andrew Paddison had 
showed up to compete in the javelin (for which he 
came fourth).
12:40pm : Lunch - my last chance to recruit some 
poor unsuspecting souls into becoming Greek 
Gods..well athletes (for God,Country and IH etc...).
“Pete Barger, How are you?...You do look fit ând 
healthy...how about running 800m? Nothing to 
it...this afternoon some time..”
“Dan Grainger, IH needs you... 100m on in five 
minutes”. We were unfortunate to miss it, as 
Grainger was feeling fast, and the World Record 
(9.86s) was safe once more.
1:15pm : Lunch again - “Pete, why are you still at 
lunch, you’re on in five minutes” Pete (rushing off) :
By this time I had a track team, but only Paddo in 
field. Chris Takagaki ran in the 1500m but did not 
finish (his late night or morning at LQ being his 
downfall). Pete Barger led the 800m pack for most of 
the way, but his lunch finally weighed him down, 
and he finished fifth (after which he got rid of his 
burdensome lunch).
The last events of the day were the relays.In the 
4X100m I had put together a team of not 
unimpressive speed : Dan Grainger, Julian Smith, 
and Matt Mualia. Without finding a fourth person, I 
had to run myself, and immediately started getting 
nervous - having not run a 100m sprint since grade 8, 
nor ever doing a relay. The moment finally came, but 
it was only a practice run - our first and last. 
Eventually we ran, Dan started, I took a nice easy 
straight, handing the baton to Matt (at this stage we 
were still in the top three!), who gave it to our final 
runner, Julian. Things came a bit unstuck here, and 
the lack of coordination in baton changing, resulted 
in our finishing fourth. By then with our confidence 
up, we decided to run in the 4X400m. Things were 
going fine until Matt (our third runner) took the 
baton. The two long-legged runners behind him 
decided to put on the pace, and in the last 200m, 
Matt discovered that 400m is a long way to run in a 
race.
In conclusion, I would like to thank all the guys that 
showed up, and ran (and threw - Paddo) so 
excellently considering the circumstances and lack 
of training (or knowledge). I would also like to thank 
all the supporters that showed up.
Haitia Tuisawau [ Male Athletics Convenor ]
Female Report
Golden rays of sunshine darted from the heavens 
and were infused into the hearts of the soiree shirt 
wearers.
Although the little fish originated from a sheltered 
pond , they negotiated strong currents and dared to 
swim where others had dog-paddled.
In summary.....carpe diem.
The Fish
Alison Willmot : 5th - 100m , 4 X 100m , 4 X 400m. 
Penny Soper : 2nd 200m , 2nd Long Jump ,
4th High Jump , 4 X 100m , 4 X 400m.
Rachael Kerslake : 4th 800m , 4 X 400m.
Jodie Wooler : 4 X 100m.
E.J. Hall : 3rd 1500m Walk.
Jacqui Tarrant : 2nd 400m , 3rd 800m , 4 X 400m. 
Linda Camilleri : 2nd Discus , 4 X 100m.
Emma Kerslake : 5th Shotput.
Nicola Keeley : 4th Javelin.
The Day
International House - 4th 
[ 1 1/2 points behind Duchesne ]
Jacqui Tarrant - [ Female Sports Convenor ]
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Soccer Report
THE TEAM THE HIGHLIGHTS OF THE YEAR
Andrew - wuss - Watson, Peter - the knees - Barger, 
Mat - the engineer - McGlashan, Andrew - tough as 
nails, and some - Paddison, Nathan - *#?!@ ball - 
Green, Toco - the Kid - Mara, Laurence - stay alert 
and you won’t get hurt - Gilbert, Mike - that’s a poor 
excuse - Restali, Julian - Lame - Smith, Marco - 
Dwain Dibbley - Salvio, Ed - I’m always right - 
Pickering, Paul - quiet achiever - Marsden, Rex - Ref, 
he pushed me - Li, Ilaitia - I’m going camping - 
Tuisawau, Philip - am I right half? - Cheong, Stewart 
- pox - McGlashan, Chris - snapper - Takagaki, 
Daniel - will you guys P*k off - Grainger, Tim - 
bluey - Woodman, Mark - Maverick - Keir.
The saga of the I.H. world XI continues....Again the
year was cursed by bad luck, night blindness (we did 
not win one night game), bad B.O. (we averaged 4 
supporters per game for the whole season) and death 
(not).
Yes, again we still managed to avoid the dreaded 
wooden spoon. The team changed little from last 
years World XI the only additions being a few 
enthusiastic freshers and two veterans.
Again the ratio of games played to people killed 
proved that soccer is still the most manly game this 
side of Beetlejuice. One exception to the rule was 
Andrew ’Watto’ ’No bloody way am I getting out 
there again’ Waston. After what was recognised as a 
truly brave and macho thing to do (ie. use someone 
head to give yourself a depressed fracture on your 
cheekbone) Watto hung up his boots and began 
sports commentating for the Nine Wide World of 
Sports.
- Nathan ’forgot’ we had to play soccer at 8 am on 
Saturday morning and went on a drinking binge the 
night before. To his and Jason D.’s credit he 
managed to make the game 10 minutes late and not 
havç a hurl during the game.
- Nathan survived a whole season with the I.H. 
wofld XI team without breaking any part of his body, 
(the first to do so for about 4 years)
- Chris T. snapped and killed all the Johns 
supporters for calling him a pansy.
- Julian managed to find two matching soccer boots.
- Mark Keir deciding not to play for the greater glory 
of God just because he dislocated his ankle.
- Getting Mike out of bed after a ’big night’.
- Not having to listen to Laurie’s high pitched voice 
for four games.
- Laurie fracturing his shoulder blade and 
dislocating his shoulder and then Stewart telling him 
to ’keep playing you big wuss’.
- Fred almost played for the I.H. world XI team.
- Chris’s colourful language
- Ward’s colourful, supportive language in front of 
Mrs Holm.
- Getting a team for EVERY match
- The occasional time when everyone knew what 
position they were supposed to be playing.
- Dan’s haircut.
- We were more organised than Union’s team.
Matt McG. knocked out a Kingsman.
Ed’s victory dance.
Pete ’Barbie’ B. goalkeeping, 
started with 22 players, but never enough for
The year started with the head to head clash of the - 
titans of internaJional soccer, the QCOS Soccer _ 
tournament. Unfortunately Ed ’Sir Galahad’
Pickering and his brave knights from the mission of '  
the brotherhood did not save the world, find the - 
Holy Grail or get the girl, but they did come fourth, reserves.
Sir Toco ’the screamer’ and Sir Mars ’the ice-man’ c  ,, „ . , .  ^ ^ . , , , ,
led the charge for glory and had the highest kill ratio , , S 5 , ls ’ , .™s an , a, ou e
on the field of battle Sir Ice-man *1- w  header’ ln the dear’ and stl11 mlssed the g°al- 
Knight of the team of the 
brotherhood’.
pike
also won T>est
mission of the May the swartz be with you,
Stew Soccer Convenor
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IH Rugby Union Report
The 1992 season started off in generally the same 
fashion as previous years ;ie. First the frantic pursuit 
of every able-bodied, hardheaded young man who 
had handled or even dreamt of handling a football at 
any stage of his life. Then with the realisation that we 
were to be a few short of a football team came the 
mad scramble for phone numbers of friends, 
relatives, ex-collegians and friends of friends to 
make up the numbers.
The beginning of the season proper saw IH field a 
team in the annual Emmanuel Invitation Rugby 
Sevens Tournament, where we had the opportunity 
to compete against college teams from Brisbane, 
Townsville and Sydney. We managed to secure a win 
out of the four matches played and had a ball of a 
time (when we stopped gasping for air)
In the ICC competition, we notched up one win out 
of the five matches played and contrary to the 
scorecards we managed to give most of the other 
colleges a run for their money. Congratulations to 
Leo’s who eventually won ICC rugby.
On a more serious note, IH has never been 
considered an authentic college team within ICC 
because of the non-collegian players in our team, 
and this has contributed to the haphazard approach 
to rugby in IH. After a few discussions with other 
colleges, the idea of an amalgamation of IH and 
Cromwell Rugby teams seemed like an attractive 
option that would be to the mutual benefit of both 
colleges and ICC in general. This in my opinion , 
would provide a more stable pool of players and the 
resulting team cohesion would facilitate the 
development of skills and more importantly, narrow 
the risks of injury.
I’d like to thank the following keen and enthusiastic 
residents - Tod, Guiliano, Naka, Matt, Paddo, Ilaitia, 
Julian, Chris Taka and Stewart who trained, played 
and drank out a good season and also to the ex­
residents and friends who played for us this year, 
Much appreciated fellas.Thanks also to the 
supporters who made it down to the ovals each week. 
To next years team, Good Luck and Good Rucking.
Fred Atalifo [ Rugby Convenor ]
[Yet more congratulations to a modest convenor who 
made ICC -Ed.]
NETBALL
Netball is deadly,
Netball is fun,
Little black skirts,
Sexy legs, big bums.
We won some and lost some,
But did we really care,
It was in the honour of brotherhood, 
That we turned up there.
The support was great,
And the coaching too,
But God (or Doc) gave us a goalie, 
That’s six foot two.
Hell we were legends,
Even in the training runs,
And thanks to all the girls,
That came and played just for fun.
Our favourite supporter was Ward,
[ At the net it was deuce ],
Just ask him now,
What he can’t produce.
Thankyou IH peoples,
This is the end of the rhyme,
Emma and Rachael ,
ICC legends this time.
Rachael Kerslake - [ Netball Convenor ]
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Softball Report
POSITIONS VACANT
for softball players.....
Name: International House
Age: Early enough to know how to throw and catch a 
ball and bat. (This however is not essential some 
small, on-the-job training is available)
Experience: is not essential but this is not a game for 
the faint hearted! With opposition pitchers reaching 
speeds of up to 50 kilometres per hour you must be 
prepared for excitement!
Health: Have the ability to withstand stress fractures, 
stuffed thumbs, black eyes and the mental aptitude 
to cope with the complicated rules.
Education: Must be able to cope in respect to infield 
flies, dropped third strike, holding your base on a 
catch, stealing second when a runner is covering 
third and many other terms which some lunatic 
introduced when inventing the game.
Current Employees: Melanie Hawyes, Tanya Cross, 
Manty Casimaty, Kate Dwan, Julie Lancer, EJ Hall, 
Allison Willmot, Sandy Kilminster, Peng Tan, 
Nicola Keeley, Emma Kerslake, Kim Davies, Rachel 
Kerslake - and any other unfortunate being that got 
dragged out of bed to play for us!
Inquiries: are quite welcome but don’t be afraid of 
getting out of bed around seven am. to play or eight 
am. just to come and support us!
Emma Kerslake [ Softball Convenor ]
Female Touch Football
Well,
- We lost most [ well...um..all ] of the games
- Sarah Kerslake scored tries
- John Dobecki yelled really loudly [ thanks John ]
- WE rucked, rushed and rapped [ E.J. ]
- Barb ran REALLY fast [ once ]
- Shirley went missing [ damn ]
- Linda did some pretty darn good over-the- 
shoulder-20m basketball passes
- And I think we all had some fun at one time or 
another
Thanks to everyone in the team for playing and 
showing up for training [ ha! ]. A special thankyou to 
the supercoach - MONICA - who’s legendary tactics 
and sideline advice didn’t always seem to filter 
through to our game - but thanks anyway Mon for 
your time and effort. Best of luck to next year’s team - 
fortunately for you, our place on the table this season 
leaves room for nothing but improvement. Oh 
well....
Charise Kennedy [Assistant touch football convenor ]
PS. Consumption of gas-producing food prior to a 
game is most unpleasant for other members of the 
team.
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BASKETBALL REPORT
At the start of the University semester there was 
excitement in the air around college. Some misled 
fool had started some wild rumour that the men’s 
basketball team could be a threat to the top teams of 
the ICC competition. The rumour, although quite 
optimistic, did have some grounding.
With the experienced nerve of oldtimers such as 
Fred Atalifo, Ilaitia Tuisawau, Adolf Lai and yours 
truly combined with the rookie talent of Yeo Woo- 
Jung, Edmund Teo, Yong-wah Goh, John Dobecki 
and Peter Barger all coordinated by that tactical 
genius of Coach Wes Lerch, it really did seem like we 
could scale the heights of ICC basketball.
So at the first game expectations were high and the 
pressure was on to see if we could knock off St Johns 
and start our climb to the top. Things started off well 
and we were only trailing by a small margin at half­
time and we stayed with them into the closing 
minutes of the game. Then, in what was to become 
an all too familiar trend our offence fell apart in 
those vital last stages and we were losers by a measly 
four points. Our next four games followed a similar 
trend with the biggest losing margin of nine points 
against Cromwell.
This brought us up to our last game, a seemingly 
hopeless clash with the top of the table Union 
College team. Despite our past form there were many 
loyal and vocal supporters present to cheer the team 
on right to the end.
The game started off fairly well with the score 
seesawing quite a bit early, but we were down by 
around eight points at half time. After another 
inspirational half time lecture from our coach we 
came out firing in the last half and drew even with 
just over a minute lift through a magic three point 
shot from Yeo. The pressure was on in the dying 
seconds but a courageous steal from Ilaitia and some 
pressure foul shots from Fred saw us go on and win 
the game by three points.
The crowd went wild, girls were throwing their 
panties on the stage, the players were swarmed by 
adoring fans, autographs were signed, Tv reporters 
were jostling for interviews, tears were wept and 
references to NBA contracts were made, (WELL 
THERE WAS A LOT OF CHEERING AND 
CONGRATULATING ANYWAY). It was a well 
deserved win and just a little regret was felt that this 
form wasn’t shown throughout the season.
Thankyou to all the players and spectators for 
turning up every week even when it seemed like a 
waste of time. Thanks also to coach Wes Lerch who 
took time out of his busy drinking schedule to turn 
up to three of our six games, an amazing effort.
Well that’s another season report written; thanks 
again to all our supporters over the semester and 
Pete WHAT ABOUT THOSE FOUL SHOTS?
Nathan Green - [ Basketball Convenor ]
Male Volleyball
1992 was a very successful year for male volleyball, 
we finished third in ICC with narrow losses to Kings 
and Cromwell with a good all round performance by 
all members of the team. This year we had a lot of 
players who have played for college before, as a 
result our cohesion was much better compared to 
last year. I would like to express my thanks to the 
players and our supporters.Congratulations must go 
to Fred Atalifo for making ICC volleyball. [ Yet 
another case of the terribly modest convenor who 
fails to mention that they also were admitted to the 
hallowed halls of ICC sport -Ed.]
Team : Fred Atalifo, Mark Chappell, Philip Cheong, 
Colin Leong, Rex Li, John Morris, Ed Pickering, 
Ilaitia Tuisawau, Andrew Wu, and a special thanks 
to Mark Keir who sacrificed his ankle, defending the 
honour of IH in the first game of the season.
Philip Cheong - [ Male Volleyball Convenor ]
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Female Basketball
The almighty, courageous, Dr. J., talented, I.H. 
women’s bouncers basketball team bounded their 
way to victory this year. Coach Nathan Curie 
revealed his superb coaching strategies, designing 
defensive moves which were impermeable to any 
potential source of penetration.
The highlight of the basketball season was when 
Rachel Kerslake told the referee to “come back a 
bit!!”
The second highlight was when Rachael broke the 
arm of the opposing player from John’s.
Tanya Cross played for us again this year, once 
again managing to draw large crowds to the games.
Nicola Keeley managed to attain 10 out of 10 for 3 
point shooting during training [ coach Nathan was 
impressed ], but averaged 0% for the game - you 
loser!
This year we were fortunate enough to have 3 giants 
in the team for “increased rebounding ability “ and 
“knocking to the ground ability “. Thanks to the 
parents of Kate Barger, Penny Soper, and Debbie 
Whitmee (not to mention Linda Camilleri...Ed.)
On the other end of the height spectrum, Emma and 
Sarah provided the aggressive background to the 
team inspiring us to reach gold.
On the unfortunate side of things [although coach 
Nathan always encourages us to be positive ], Penny 
required plastic surgery to the knees due to all the
bruises she sustained through the season - please 
learn to balance properly before signing up next 
year!
On behalf of the team ,thanks to coach Nathan Curie 
for his complete dedication and devotion to the 
team, leading us to victory in I.C.C. basketball.
Linda Camilleri [ Basketball Convenor ]
PS. Thanks to La venia for turning up to training 
once. P.P.S. I neglected to tell you that 3 teams tied 
for 1st - but we were still the best. P.P.P.S. 
Congratulations to Penny (and the very modest 
Linda Camilleri ...Ed.) for making the I.C.C. team.
Female Volleyball
Our women’s volleyball team this year was brilliant, 
defeating every other team in ICC with the exception 
of Cromwell College. Thus, we achieved second 
place, a mere four points behind Cromwell.
Thanks to Sarah Ralston, Sangeeta Mangubhal, 
Penny Soper, Sandy Kilminster, Kim Davies, Nicola 
Keeley, Lavenia Serukaitoga, Kate Franks, Irene 
Lam, Kate Dwan, Tanya Cross, Peng Tan, Sonia 
Goldie, Rachelle Allen, Alison Willmot and Woon 
Teng Ng for both the training they put in and their 
performances. An extra special thanks must go to 
“the regulars”, for their weekly dedication. We had 
four nominations for ICC, with Lingyu and Sarah 
eventually being selected for the team. Perhaps, with 
more training and experience we can take the ICC 
cup in 1993 !! Many thanks to our supporters for 
their encouragement at each game.
Lingyu Xie [ Female Volleyball Convenor ]
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Male Tennis
Tennis this year was not very successful. We were 
simply outclassed, outplayed and outnumbered, 
(both with players and supporters) by our 
opposition. Although the team did not record a 
single victory, it was a brave effort put in by all and I 
believe all team members had a wonderful time.lt 
was pretty scary facing players from other colleges 
who had state rankings or frequently competed in 
professional tournaments. I do hope that next year 
we will be able to have a more competitive team.
Thanks must go to all those people who played for 
IH this year, Andrew Cheong, Hubert Tse, Daud 
Saeed, M ark Keir, Ju Kuan Wong, Paul Shoberg, 
Colin Leong, M ark Chappell and Scott Radcliffe. I’d 
also like to express my appreciation to those who 
came down to support us - it was GREAT !! Best of 
luck to all IH teams next year, remember, winning is 
good, but participating is better.
• Serve of the season
- a scotching first serve by Paul Sjoberg which never 
made it to the opponent’s side of the court — how’s 
that ear feeling Colin ???
• Highlight of the season
- A 7 - 6 victory recorded by Hubert Tse and Andrew 
Cheong in the doubles against Emmanuel.
Male Squash Report
The team was keen. We were willing to break new 
ground in our quest for ICC stardom. New ground 
that included the inaugural IH Squash team ...(dare I 
say it)...training session. We had what it took - Misty, 
the old stalwart of the team, always able to tip those 5 
game matches his way in the nick of time. The 
newcomer M cGlashan - 1989-1990 winner of the 
East Home Hill Under 16 Welterweight Challenge 
Cup - destined for untold glory in this most trying oí 
sports. Daud - the m an with the anatomical 
knowledge to wrest the utmost out of the tight 
corners. With myself rounding off the team, we 
looked forward to one of college’s most successful 
seasons.
Hubert Tse [ Male Tennis Covenor ] Reality has a way of hitting you hard, and hard it hit 
on that fateful day of our first challenge. The injuries 
came thick and fast, but we rallied with the 
knowledge that our supporters would be there at the 
end with a kind word and arterial tourniquet’s for the 
scarlet blood which gushed oh so stirringly from our 
now shredded limbs. Alas - Florence Nightingales 
there were not. Not even an indifferent collegian was 
to be seen.
The season wore on... Daud narrowly managing to 
prevent amputation of his index finger after a 
particularly vicious attack. The team was looking 
ragged, and their ribs poked through their crumbling 
vests. Misty reminisced of earlier times...when the 
games were easier, the women more sympathetic and 
the Student Club contributions were more 
appropriately utilised at the revered training ground 
known as the Royal Exchange. The few collegians 
that lent a hand in those dire times by having a hit 
included David Baker, D an “The M an” Grainger, 
Ward “Able to leap the wall of a squash court in a 
single bound” Levingstone, Chris Takagaki and Pete 
Barger.
As the final match drew to its inevitable close, Misty 
and I found ourselves reminiscing to the youngsters 
about past IH squashing triumphs. The last rays of 
the sun caught us plodding home in silence, with 
thoughts of future inspiring victories flitting in and 
out of our minds...
Prit Bansi - [ Squash Convenor ]
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Female Hockey
Tasneem had the nose,Nicola had the mouth,
Kate had the hits,
Chantal had the moves,Manty had the endurance,
Alison had the skills,
Talei had the patience,EJ. had the rhythm,
Emma had the versatility,Jacqui had the speed,
Tanya had the legs,Charise had the abusable body,Sandy brought the support^
Barb had thèJsatn^I&eSs^^lfcslíjüSâ,talent, AND on to p o f all that we had Bruce the 
Supercoach.
So, the question on everyone’s lips is “Why didn’t we 
win the I.C.C. Hockey Cup ? “ I guess it’s just one of 
those things ; the eighth wonder of the world ; who knows, but maybe it’s got something to do with the 
fact that NO ONE EVER CAME TO TRAINING !!!
But it was still fun -Thanks everyone.
Sharmaine Wells - [ Hockey Convenor ]
* Congratulations to Manty for making I.C.C.
Yes, my Macleans are showing
Female Squash
This year’s squash season had a certain air of 
inevitability about it -it was dead cert that we were 
going to lose dismally!!! Despite this and the absolute dread of Monday nights harboured by all members of the team, we managed to have quite a 
good team.Charise was amazing turning up each week drenched in sweat, covered in grass stains and 
almost totally exhausted after soccer training. Kristin 
was cool, calm and collected. Sim giggled heaps. 
Peng played beautiful tennis and Sonia had a great 
falli think all the girls improved during the season 
(possibly because it was the most squash any of them had ever played). Thank you to all the girls who played - 1 really appreciate it, especially Sonia who 
drove us there every week so we actually made it on 
time.
Sandy Kilminster [ Female Squash Convenor ]
Female Tennis Report
Once again the International House Female Tennis 
Team managed to do their best (not that this says much). Despite the fact that we did not have a proper team (or proper players for that matter) and that I 
was always running around college every Monday 
night looking for willing female residents (no 
previous tennis experience was needed) to fill in for the team, we did manage to win a few games and 
even a few sets. Kim who was a last minute recruit (and who claimed that she could not play) won her 
match. Anyway, I would like to thank Lily, Michelle 
and Sina (who were the more permanent team 
members), and to the last 2 minute recruits, Peng, Sangeeta, Cheryl, Tasneem, Jacqui, Kim and EJ for the effort they put into this year’s tennis.
Good Luck to next year’s team
Maliana Sevele - [ Female Tennis Convenor ]
h
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Male Hockey — [ The Epic ]
The return of battle hardened veterans from crusades to the north was a godsend for a force weakened by the 
loss of of heroes such as “Headbutt Jackson”, Jason “Blocken” de Rooy and Turbo Singh, who were lost 
following last year’s conquest. These experienced stick handlers, in the form of Mike “the assassin “ Restali and 
Paul “Shanghai surprise” Marsden were charged with warding our flanks from the ranks of the infidels. With 
our formation secure it was left to the iron glove of our legendary battle-scarred hero/captain/coach Misty Wells 
to mould the mix of young blood and old hands into a force of superfit, weapon wielding warriors in just a few 
short weeks.
The key to the success of this year’s campaign was a combination of splendid new livery which struck fear into 
the hearts of our opposition and Wobby’s ingenious little plans. This consisted of a schedule so unpredictable 
that even his own forces seldom knew what the hell was going on. The unpredictability of our tactics and arrival 
resulted in crushing victories over the goliaths of John’s, Leo’s and Union. Losses only occured when the 
opposition reverted to evil sorcery and sleight of hand.
Yet again the forwards crashed through the enemy lines using the old flying wedge.They were lead as always by 
the battle cry of “Crashin” and the sight of “Highlander” McGlashan cutting swathes through their ranks. 
Julian “ Acrobatics” Smith again bamboozled his opponents and himself with feats few have seen done with a 
hockey stick and as always Larry “Slop Butt” Gilbert was out there raising the ire of the pagan hordes with a 
quiver of classic one- liners.In this he was ably assisted by Matt “backhome” Mualia, who miraculously was not 
sent from the field once all year. Ed “striker” Pickering and Chris “Taka”gaki added a new element to field 
mobility.Thanks also to “Ghost who walks” Robertson and “Top Bloke” Paul Arkinstal who made several 
lightening raids into enemy territory.
The main body of the force was led by Dan “Lightening Wolf’ Grainger who along with our esteemed leader 
won ICC honours for bravery and skill. The main body of men contained Tim “tall timber” Woodman, Wayne 
“the flash” Whiteside, Colin “fresher shit” Leong, Mike “the assassin” Restali, Paul “Shanghai surprise” 
Marsden and Gregory “Claymore” Campbell, who’s great sweeps of his blade were often of such might that he 
was thrown clear of his feet to the amusement of friend and foe alike.
It was in the times of greatest peril that our mightiest weapon emerged from the back line to crush any who had 
breached the defences. Yes, it was our greatest leader and hero - Wobby “the maestro” Wells. Sadly this is his 
last campaign after many years of leadership. Next Summer he plans to sally forth on his own, striking fear into 
the hearts of those with tooth decay. We wish him well.
Alas, with his loss, I fear what next season holds for us, but as I survey the field clad in protective dress, I see that 
we have improved a great deal and with new recruits next year we may carry on in his memory.
Until next Summer----- Scott “ Keeper of the goal” Radcliffe [Male Hockey Convenor)
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CRICKET REPORT
1992 would be a year best forgotten in I.H. cricketing 
annals. It was not the fact that we came seventh in 
I.C.C. that was annoying. It was embarrassing 
because we couldn’t even get a cricket team together 
for three of the matches. An absolute maximum of 
five was considered a good turnout for training.
This year saw the selection of several new and 
potentially promising players. “Nissan” Palliyaguri, 
a fiery opening batsmen was always keen to get off 
the mark, and showed no respect for bowlers (or his 
stumps). Ed Pickering, a mean inswing bowler was a 
much needed recruit this year and shows great 
promise. Chris Takagaki, our wicketkeeper was an 
excellent replacement for “Iron Gloves” Jackson, 
who incidentally returned for a guest appearance 
along with Dribble. Daud Saeed, an import from 
Pakistan played several handy knocks in the middle 
order until he received a vicious knock on his handy 
which dented his confidence (and his hand). 
Gastaldon, a lad from the bush, proved to be a very 
deceptive (deceptively slow) bowler and managed to 
return some creditable figures. Two outstanding 
rookies for the season, Jensen and Di Marco made 
the opposition look silly. Jensen pulled off a one 
handed “gem” of a catch against Leos which was 
going for six. Di Marco, a brilliant runner between 
wickets made the opposition bowl to him and 
refused to hit anything that was wide ( or on the 
stumps for that matter).
Sadly though, we only managed to retain three 
experienced players from last year - Smith, Keir and 
myself. In conclusion I would like to thank those 
guys who made the effort at training and who were 
keen to play every weekend. This year was a learning 
experience and next year will definitely see 
improvement (and hopefully yield some more 
cricketers).
Paddo [ Cricket Convenor 1
Snooker and Billiards
We almost won !!!...Well, it was close at least...well, 
perhaps not that close. O.K, O.K, we were as close to 
winning as my G.P.A. is close to 7.
The team, (Paul “Black, corner pocket” Arkinstal, 
Paul “can do it with my eyes closed” Sjoberg, Jason 
“whoopsie” Werry and myself), played brilliantly. 
Unfortunately, conditioned as we were to the college 
pool table, we tended to aim a little to the left with 
predictable results on other tables...
Highlights of the season
The whole team turning up to a game 
Arguing about who would have to play billiards - 
in front of the other team.
Discovering that I was the snooker convenor 2 
weeks into the season.
Well, we each won a game or two (and lost many 
others) and had a reasonable amount of fun which, 
after all,is what IH sport is all about anyway.
’Til Next Time - Brandon [ Snooker Convenor ]
TH aerobics team
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ICC GOLF REPORT
Golf is a really cool game. You get to hit a little white 
ball very hard with lots of different types of sticks. 
This year International House performed very well 
in the ICC golf competition. Picking the most 
handsome, well-muscled golf team in the history of 
the ICC definitely paid off for IH this year as Scott 
“The Hammer” Radcliffe blazed his way to an 
incredible 135. This fantastic effort was heartily 
supported by his fellow team mates with Stewart 
“Crashin”’ McGlashan turning in a well earned 111, 
Paul “Oh my God he’s Soooo Cute” Arkinstal 
blitzing the field with a mammoth 123 and the 
crowning glory of the team Ward “Shame about the 
haircut but everything else about him is perfect” 
Levingston shattering the hopes and dreams of the 
opposition with an incredible round of 150 - a new 
ICC record!!!! Only Paul “Sorry Guys” Sjoberg let 
the team down with a dismal round of 96. YAY for 
IHÜ YAY for golf, the funny game with the sticks!!! 
YAY for peanut butter and everything else in the 
universe!!!
»
Ward Levingston
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J a p a n e s e  M a f i a ?
How about, th o s e  e m p t i e s ,  B a rb !
33
SOIREE REPORT
Another year, another Soiree. Gee, time flies when you are having fun. To celebrate the passing of another 
successful Soiree I have dedicated this poem to everyone who helped.
It is again time fo r another I.H. Soiree.
There is Yvette fo r  publicity and Greg to worry,
Matt the compare and fire dancer from  hell,
A nd Ju and Shell the cooks as well,
The concert, displays and art everywhere,
A nd only two weeks to prepare fo r  the fu n  and fanfare.
The concert yet again was the main attraction,
Due to the brilliance o f  Rachelle, Roz and Maliana.
There was music and dance and plenty o f  action,
A nd we must not forget the Can-Can to add to the drama.
In the kitchen Ju and Shell at the helm
preparing 8000 serves o f  food  in bedlam and mayhem.
Cool calm and collected they be not overwhelmed.
On the day the fo o d  sold well and is a credit to them.
Then there is Grub and Nie and the booze they did pick,
From all ’round the world, fo r  me and fo r  you.
The beer garden, lets go to drink and be merry (& fo r  some, awfully sick) 
Thank none o f  the security thugs who were drunk too.
Once it was over and the end was near 
Nie organised the party o f  the year.
The night after that Kim and Tanya chimed in 
To create the best night and fo o d  f it  fo r  a king.
My thanks to everyone who helped and join ed in the fun  
This year has been the most satisfying fo r  me.
I  must finish now because I  have to run.
So to everyone involved I  give my thanks to thee.
Well, at least it sometimes rhymes and makes sense. Soiree was a hugh success, thanks to absolutely everyone in 
college.
None o f this could have happened without the considerable help of many people, especially Ju and Shell 
(Food), Yvette (Publicity), Greg ’gimme something to do’ Campbell, Sim (Art), Irene (information leaflets), Kate 
Z. (Displays), Rachelle (Concert), Nick &  Grub (Beer garden), Tanya & Kim (Dinner), Rachelle, Roz and 
Maliana (concert) and finally Nie (Party).
Stewart McGlashan [ Soiree Convenor ]
P.S. Never ever get chicken-pox ever ever!!
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Review
“Seize the day...” these three words have inspired many people to great heights. When I reflect on days passed at 
IH, I can recommend only these words to current residents. I never would have dreamed that I would enjoy the 
riches of so many cultures in four years. I recognise how fortunate each and every person who passes through 
IH is, because you cannot leave without being touched by the warmth and light from the hearts and minds of its 
residents.
The sharing of life experiences amongst residents and the overwhelming joy people express as they recount 
tales of family and friends in places far removed from college are memories which will remain with me forever.
The profound effect that IH  has made on my life is expressed clearly and simply in the following poem by 
Helen Steiner Rice :
"People everywhere in life 
from every walk and station,
From every town and city 
And every state and nation 
Have given me so many things 
intangible and dear,
I  couldn’t begin to count them all 
or even make them clear 
I  only know I  owe so much 
to people everywhere 
And when I  put my thoughts in verse 
its just a way to share 
The musings o f a thankful heart 
A heart much like your own 
For nothing that I  think or write 
Is mine and mine alone 
So i f  you find  some beauty 
in any word or line 
It’s just your soul’s reflection 
In proximity with mine”
Being part of the IH community prepares us all for future roles in leadership as we strive to improve 
understanding between peoples intra and inter nationally. I only hope that the experiences gained at IH stay 
with us forever, so that the words “May Brotherhood Prevail” inspire many of us to great heights.
Sarah Kerslake
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VALEDICTEES 1992
Daniel Chan 
Mark Chappell 
Philip Cheong 
Tanya Cross 
Barbara Daveson 
Kim Davies 
Yvette Flanigan 
Brandon Harvey 
Holger Holldack 
Nita Kapadia 
Emma Kerslake 
Peter Kwong 
Rex Li
Stewart McGlashan 
Prem Manuel 
Toko Mara 
Paul Marsden 
John Morris
Tasneem Ortt-Saeed 
Andrew Paddison 
Mike Restali 
Surekha Singh 
Michele Spuler 
Shoko Takekawa 
Jacqui Tarrant 
Derek Tse 
Ju Kuan Wong
ff
THE UNIVERSITY OE QUEENSLANDINTERNATIONAL HOUSE — 1992
4
lelì io righi): Matthew McGlashan (Ausi.). Andrew Payne (Ausi.), Frank Di Marco (Germany), Christophei Jensen (USA), Michael Restali (Ausi.), Peter tìargcr (Ausi.), Giuliano Gastaldon (Ausi.). Maithew Wälder (Aust.). Fred Alatilo (Fiji), 
»athan Green (Ausi.), Nicholas Saw (Ausi.), Gregory Campbell (Aust.), Donald M >-kall (Ausi.), Timothy Woodman (Ausi.). Edward Pickering (Aust.), John Dobecki (USA), Mahadeva (Sashcei) Saseetharan (Sri I anka), John Morris (Aust), V'avne Whiieside (Fiji), Andrew Cheong (Ausi.).
(left to right): Paul Arkinstall (Aust.). Edmund Teo (Malaysia). Mark Chappell (Ausi.), Prem Manuel (India). Marco Salvio (Ausi.). Haida Fuisawau (Fiji), Llisbei Armgard (Sweden), Deborah W'hitmee (Aust.). Julie Lanser (USA), Annalisa Sesiini 
Italy), James Robertson (Aust.), Thanika Itthikul (Thailand). Ling Yu Xie (China), Kate Barger (Aust.), Penelope Soper (Aust.), Alison W illmot (Aust.). Finda Camillen (Aust.). Alison Holm (Aust.), Douglas Garth (Ausi.). Brandon Harvey Aust.), Andrew Grabski (Aust.).
left to right): Eidward Hefferman (Aust.), Motohiro Hasegawa (Japan). Julian Smith (Ausi.), Jason W'erry (Aust.), Le Roy Chong (Singapore). Lawrence Gilbert (Aust.), Toco Mara (Vanuatu). Stewart McGlashan (Aust.). Yong Wah Goh (Singapore), 
lob Harms (Aust.), Trisha Johnston (Aust.), Holger Holldack (Aust.), Scott Radcliffe (Aust.). Andrew W'u (Hong Kong). Mark Keir ( Aust.), Philip Cheong (Aust.), Rex I i (Hong Kong), Hubert Tse (Aust.), John Tlegray (Tanzania). Ni.-hantha 'alliyaguru (Aust.), David Baker (Ausu).
W (left to right): W'oon Teng Ng (Singapore), Toakase Tonga (Tonga), Chantal Hansen (Ausi.), Rachel Cobcroft (Ausi.), Joyce Tausch (USA), Tasneem Orti Saeed (Pakistan), Crystel Bunyan (Aust.), Nicola Keeley (Aust.), Sharmaine Wells (Aust ). 
ànya Cross (Aust.). Kim Davies (Aust.), Daud Saeed (Pakistan), Surekha Singh (Fiji). Helen Jenkinson (England). Jacqueline Olsen (Ausi.), Sarah Ralston (Ausi.). Rosalind Marcelino (Philippines). Maliana Sevelc (Tonga). Favenia Serukaitoga 
Fiji), Pritpal Bansi (Aust.), Suzie Chan (Fiji), Dussadec Siamhan (Thailand). Romila Charan (Fiji), Susan Shiu (Aust.), Trasan Shiu (Aust.).
(left to right): Kumiko Kan/e (Japan), Sonia Goldie (Aust.), Rachel Kerslake (Aust.), Peng Tan (Singapore), Cheryl Chia (Singapore), Charise Kennedy (Ausi.), Jodie Woollcr (Ausi.), Sangeeta Mangubhai (Ausi.), Rebekah Cupitt (Ausi.), Jacqueline arrant (Aust.), Kathryn Zavros (Aust.), Rachelle Allen (Ausi.), Barbara Daveson (Aust.), Nila Kapadia (Fiji), Kate Dwan (Aust ), Rachel O ’Reilly (Aust.). Daniel Grainger (Aust ). Christopher Takagaki (Aust.), Eileen Hall (Aust ), Takeshi 
oshikawa (Japan), Cathy McNamee (Ausi.), Jacky Si (Hong Kong), Yvette Flanigan (Aust.), Düng Seng Toh (Malaysia).
W (left to right): Colin Leong (Malaysia), Ward Fevingston (Aust ), Ciayton Schutt (Aust.), Keen Lee (Singapore). Tze Hoong Chua (Singapore), Melanie Hawves (England), Catriona Stride (Aust.), Shoko Takckawa (Japan). Jenny Wong Hong Kong), Rebecca Lam (Aust.), Irene Lam (Aust.), Mayu O/awa (Japan). Emma Kerslake (Aust.), Michelle Spuler (Aust ). Geeta Khatri (Fiji), Simarjeet Bansi (Aust), Mustapha Jallow (Gambia), Warren Sjoberg (Aust ). Peter Kwong 
Hong Kong), Ju Kuan Wong (Aust.), Hai Yang Tan (Singapore), Henry Njata (Indonesia).
(left to right): Paul Marsden (Hong Kong), Robert Wells (Aust.), Sarah Kerslake, SR (Aust.), Naka Songake, SR (PNG), Sandra Kilminster, SR (Ausi.), Lilamhi Ambanpola, SR (Sri L.anka), Kristin Stubbins, Treasurer (Aust ), Kate Franks, Secretary. 
R (Aust.), Anaba Okongwu (Nigeria), Dr David Okongwu, Assist, to Director (Nigeria), Dr Neil Holm, Director (Aust ), Margaret Holm, Sen. Tutor (Aust.), Manty Casimaty, President, SR (Aust.), Derek Tse. SR (Singapore). Rodney ails, SR (Aust.), Foong Han Wong, SR (Malaysia). Mathew Mualia (Samoa), Daniel Chan (Hong Kong), Andrew Paddison, Vice President, SR (Aust ), Adolf I.ai (Hong Kong), 
to right): Talei Rokotuibau (Fiji), Dickens Fung (Hong Kong), Woo Jung Yeo (Korea), Tod Mathews (Ausi.), Yulvian Sani (Indonesia).
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THANK YOU
Primarily to those few wonderful people who gave in 
their reports promptly (I hope for Tim’s sake that 
there are a few more of you next year) To Greg for his 
initial efforts in the photography department, in 
which he was much thwarted by endless problems 
and to Tim and my saviour Ward, who took over 
where he left off. Thanks to Andrew Wu, Ju Kuan 
and Kate Franks for their generous contributions in 
diminishing the mounds of typing (My typing skills 
are not worthy of my hair colour) To Emma for her 
year long guidance,Rachael for her report enforcing 
and to Ilaitia for his computer skills and patience. 
Without you all, this task would have been even 
more impossible that it has already proved to be!
Katie
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